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I recollect that once, among others, he ate at my house, after
his illness, so much fish, vegetables, and all sorts of things (I
having no power to hinder him), that in the evening we quietly
sent to learn whether he had not felt the effects of them. He
was found at table eating with good appetite.
• His gallantry was long faithful to him. Mademoiselle was
jealous of it, and that often controlled him. I have heard
Madame de ITontenelles (a very enviable woman, of much in-
telligence, very truthful, and of singular virtue), I have heard
her say, that being at Eu with Mademoiselle, M. de Lausun
came there and could not desist from running after the girls;
Mademoiselle knew it, was angry, scratched him, and drove
him from her presence. The Comtesse de Fiesque reconciled
them. Mademoiselle appeared at the end of a long gallery;
Lausun was at the other end, and he traversed the whole length
of it on his knees until he reached the feet of Mademoiselle.
These scenes, more or less moving, often took place afterwards.
Lausun allowed himself to be beaten, and in his turn soundly
beat Mademoiselle; and this happened several times, until at
last, tired of each other, they quarrelled once for all and never
saw each other again; he kept several portraits of her, how-
ever, in his house or upon him, and never spoke of her without
much respect. Nobody doubted they had been secretly married.
At her death he assumed a livery almost black, with silver
lace ; this he changed into white with a little blue upon gold,
when silver was prohibited upon liveries.
His temper, naturally scornful and capricious, rendered
more so by prison and solitude, had made him a recluse and
, dreamer; so that having in his house the best of company, he
left them to Madame de Lausun, and withdrew alone all the
afternoon, several hours running, almost always without books,
for he read only a few works of fancy—a very few—and with-
out sequence; so that he knew nothing except what he had
seen, and until the last was exclusively occupied with the
Court and the news of the great world. I have a thousand
times regretted his radical incapacity to write down what he
had seen and done. It would have been a treasure of the most

